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The heavy gate was closed; and, dismounting, I made the chased iron knocker,
which still remained in its- place, resound several times. The most profound
silence reigned around, save that a few blue pigeons, alarmed at the unusual
noise, new circling above our heads. After waiting a few minutes, I heard the
bolts drawn, and a little old man, with a long white beard, and of a fantastic
appearance, opened a wicket This was the holy man appointed to guard the
sacred place, and he received us very aftably. We entered at once into a large,
flagged court, surrounded by porticos, the centre of which is occupied by a heavy
edifice, surmounted by a gilded dome, There, beneath a massive shrine, repose
the remains of Gunj Buksh, the tutelary patron of Sirkhej. His tomb is a
pilgrimage-goal from neighbouring parts, and twice a year the deserted court is
filled with thousands of visitors. In front of the Gumbaz, or "Mausoleum of
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THE TOMB OF GUNJ BtJKSH, AT SIREHEJ.

